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" What I mean, Sire, is, that if M. le Prince is King
like you, folks must weep and lower their heads before
that tyrant. If he is only Prince of the blood, I ask
justice from you, Sire; for you owe it to all your sub-
jects, and you ought not to suffer them to be the prey
of M. le Prince," said Rose; and he related everything
that had taken place, concluding with the adventure of
the foxes.

The King promised that he would speak to M. le
Prince in a manner to insure the future repose of Rose;
and, indeed, he ordered all the foxes to be removed
from the worthy man's park, all the damages they had
made to be repaired, and all the expenses incurred to
be paid by M. le Prince. M. le Prince was too good
a courtier to fail in obeying this order, and never after-
wards troubled Rose in the least thing; but, on the
contrary, made all the advances towards a reconcilia-
tion. Rose was obliged to receive them, but held him-
self aloof, nevertheless, and continually let slip some
raillery against M. le Prince. I and fifty others were
one day witnesses of this.

M. le Prince was accustomed to pay his court to the
ministers as they stood waiting to attend the council
in the King's chamber; and although he had nothing
to say, spoke to them with the mien of a client obliged
to fawn. One morning, when there was a large as-
sembly of the Court in this chamber, and M. le Prince
had been cajoling the ministers with much suppleness
and flattery, Secretary Rose, who saw wHat had been
going on, went up to him on a sudden, and said aloud,
putting one finger under his closed eye, as was some-
times his habit, " Sir, I have seen your scheming here